The Hijlorit of 

0,thc diuell take fuch coofeners,God forgiue me, 
Goodyncle tell your talc, I hauc done. 

Wor. Nay,ifyou haue nor, toitagaine, 

VVe will flay your leyfure. 

Hot, 1 haue done yfaith. 

' Wor. Then once more to your Scottifh prifoners, 
Deliucr then; vp without their ranfome ftraight. 
And make the Dowglas Tonne your onely ineane 
For powers in Scotland,whichfor diuers reafons 
Which Ifliall Tend you written, be allurde 
Willeafily be granted y ou my Lord, 

Your Tonne in Scotland being thus employed 
Shall fecrctly into the boTome creepe 
Of that Tame noble Prelate welbeloa’d 
The Archbifhpp, 

Hot. OfYorkcjisit not; 

Wor. True, who bears hard 
His brothers death at Brtflorv the Lord 
I Tpeak not this in eftimation, 

Aswbatl thinke might be, but what Iknow 
Is ruminated, plotted, and Tet downe, 

And onely flaies but to be hold, the face 
Ofthac occaiion that lhall bring it on. 

Hot. I Tmell it, V pon my life it wil do well. 

Nor. f^fore the game isafoote,thou ftillletflflip. 
Hot, Why itcannotchoofebutbeanobleplot, 
And then the power ofScodandand of Yorke, 

T o ioyne with Mortimer.,ha, 

Wor, And To tliey Thall. 

YletJ. Infaithitisexceedingly wcl aimd. 

Wor. and ti s no little rtafon bidsvsfpcede. 

To lane our heads, by railing of a head; 

For.L eare our Tcluesas euenas we can, 

The King wil alwaies thinke him in our dept. 

And thinke wethinke purTelues vnfatisfled. 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And Tee already,hovv be dothbeginne 
To nuke rs flrahgers to his lookes ofloue. 


Henry the fourth. 

Hot, He does, he does,weele be reueng’d on him* 

Wo/, Coofin, Fare wel r No further go in this, * 

Ther. l by Letters Ihal direft yourcourTe 
When time is ripe, which will befuddenly; 
lie ftealc to Glendower, and loe, Mortimer, 

VVhere you and Douglas, and our powers at once. 

As I wil fafhion it, Thai happily meste, 

To beare our fortunes in our owneftrongarmes, 

VVhich now we hold at much vneertainty. 

Nor. Farewel good brother, vve Thai thriuc,I trull. 

Hot. Vncle adeuiOlet the houres bt ftidrt , 
Tillfields,andBlovvcs,and grones applaud our Tport, Exeunt, 
E Kter a Can ter veith a lantcrnem hts hand. 
i far. Heigh hc.An it benotfoureby theday,Ilebehangd, 
Charles wainc is ouer thencwchimney,and yet our horfe noc 
packt.WhatOftlcrJ 
Oft: Anon, anon, 

i far. I pretheeTom,beat cu ts Taddk,putafewflockesin 
thepoint,pooreiadeiswrunginthew'ithcis,outofal Celle. 

Enter another farrier. 

t Car. Pea(eandbcanejareasdankehercasadog,5ethat 
is thenext way to giue pooreiades the bots ; this houfe is tur- 
ned vpfidedowne lince Robin Oftler died* 
i Car. Poore fellow neuer ioyed lince the price of oats rofe, 
it was the death of him, 

z far' I thinke this be the moll vilanous houfe in all Lon*! 
donroadeforfleas,Iam flung like a tench, 

1 far, Likeatrnchfby themallethereis nerea kingchri- 
ilen could be better bit, then I haue bin fince the fir A coclce. 

2 Car, Why,they will allow vs nerc a iordaine 4 & then wee 
leake in your chimney, and your chamberdie breeds fleas like a 
loach, 

i Car. What Ollier, come away ; and beliangd, come away 
z Car. 1 hauea gammon ol Bacoh,apd fwo'razes oT°in&er, 
to be deliucrcd as far as Charing Ci off*. D 

\ C 1 K ‘ body, the TurkiiJs in myPanier are quite ftar- 
■ue : what Ol 1 lerfa plagu on tliee,ha(l thou neuer an eye in thy 
headjcantl not beared tVcrc not as good a dee d as drinke to 

C 2 breake 
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